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" Your cousin, Monsieur Churchill, he must be pleased
with you! "

The idea seemed to amuse him, he chuckled over it. I
asked if Winston was the most hated man in Russia. He
answered:

" He is our greatest enemy because all the force of the
Capitalists is behind him, and the Court and the Military."

I ventured to say that the Court did not count for much,
but he would not agree.

" It is a bourgeois pose to say that the King does not
count. He counts very much. He is the head of the
Army, and he is the bourgeois figurehead. He represents
a great deal, and Churchill is backed by them."

I did not argue. He mentioned Wells, who had spent an
hoitf talking with him a few days previously. The only book
of his he had read was " Joan and Peter/' " for the sake of
the description of English intellectual bourgeois life/* He
regretted not having read some of his earlier fantastic novels
about " the world set free/' but now there was not time,

Our conversation was interrupted by the arrival of President
Kalinin, and Lenin turned to talk to him, and for the first time
sat facing the window. I was able to see him in a new light,
and as the interview lasted some time it was a great help, for
Lenin's face in repose was not what I wanted, but as he talked
animatedly to Kalinin, he screwed up his eyes and puckered
his eyebrows. His expression was a mixture of severity,
thoughtfulness and humour. He looked at Kalinin in a
piercing way as if he could read into his very brain, as if
he knew all that Kalinin could tell him, and more besides.

Kalinin was a peasant; elected by the peasants. He had
the kindly simple face of the man of the soil. He was loved
by the peasants, and his office in the town was easily accessible.
They came to him in crowds with their petitions or complaints,
and he dealt with each indefatigably. Kalinin's respect and
love for Lenin was apparent in his whole bearing. When they
had finished talking Kalinin looked at the bust and said it was
harasho,'1 and asked Lenin what he thought; and Lenin
laughed and said he did not know anything about it, whether

'Good,